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persecuted schoolfellow Mirabeau. I found him as
ardent a friend as I left him and as little altered as
possible by twenty years of life, of which six have been
consumed in prison and the rest in personal and domestic
trouble. He is as overbearing in his conversation, as
awkward in his graces, as ugly and as misshapen in face
and person, as dirty in his dress, and withal as perfectly
swffisant as we remember him twenty years ago at school.
I loved him, however, then and so did you, though, as
he confesses, you sometimes quarrelled with him, being
always somewhat less patient in admitting extreme
pretensions than me."

Mirabeau was now seventeen, an age when it was
necessary that a young noble should begin his military
career. His father took great pains in the selection of
a regiment, and could not possibly have made a worse
choice. The regiment of Berri-Cavalerie was com-
manded by the Marquis of St. Lambert, a young and
distinguished officer but a strict and pedantic martinet,
and a convinced physiocrat, constant in attendance at
the meetings of the sect. What a heaven-sent chance !
A cavalry colonel of economic orthodoxy, who would
severely punish the slightest irregularity of conduct!
Could any young man, not hopelessly perverse, go
wrong under such a commanding officer ?

During a year's service with his regiment in garrison
at Saintes, Pierre Buffiere quarrelled with his colonel,
spent many days under arrest, seduced a policeman's
daughter, and finally, on the complaint of St. Lambert,
was imprisoned by order of the minister of war in the
island of Rhe. Hence loud outcries from his father,
lamentations and talk of sending the vicious incurably